TIoues TO&ours, 

To faft, to ftudy , and to fee no woman : 
Hattrcafon againft the Kingly ftate of youth. 

Say, can yon faft i your ftomacks are coo young. 
And abftinence ingenders maladies. 

And w here that you haue vo wd to ftudie ( Lords . 

I n that each of you haue forfworne his Booke. 

Can you ftill dreams and pore, and thereon looks.. 
For when would you ray Lord, or you, or you, 
Haue found the ground of (tudies excellence,. 
Withoutthebeautie of a womans face , 

From womens eyes this do&rine I deriue. 

They are the Ground, the Booker, the Academs, 
From wher.ee doe fpring the true Promethean fire* 
Why, yniuerfall plodding poyfons vp. 

The nimble fpirits in the arccries. 

As motion and long during aftion tyres 
The finnowy vigour of thetraueller. 

Now for not looking ona womans face. 

You haue in that forfworne the vfe of eyes. 

And ftudie too,thecauferofyour vow. 

For where is any Auehor in the world, 

Teaches fuch bcautieas a womans eye .* 

Learningisbutanadiun&to ourfclfe. 

And where we are, our Learning likewife is. 
Then when our felueswe fee in Ladies eye, 

With our felues. . ' 

Doe wc-not likewife fee our Learning t ner© .< 

O we haue made a Vow to ftudie , Lor ds , 

And in that vow we haue forfworne our Bookcs : 
For when would you( my Liege) or you, or youi 
In leaden contemplation haue toundout, 

Such fiery numbers, asthe prompting eyes 
Of beauties tutors haue inricht you with j 
Other flew Arts intirely keepe the braine 
And cherfore finding barren praftizers. 

Scarce fhe w a harueft of their heauie toyle. 

But Loue firft learned in a Ladies eyes, 
liuesnot alone erauredin the braine • 

But with themoiion of all Ekmejnts, 








no 

llllll 


120 


130 140 150 



U 


Coutfes as fwlft as thought in euery power. 
And giuesto euery power a double power. 


Loues feeling is more foft and fenfible, . 

Then are the tender homes of Cockled Snailess 
Louestongucproues dainty, Bacchus gtoucin taftffj 
For Valour, is not Loue a Hercules ? 

Still eliming treesin the Hefporides. 

Subtill as Sphinx :as fweetandmuflcall 
As bright zApotto's Lute, ftrung with his haire. 

And when Loue fpeakes, the voyce of all the Gods,' 
Make heauen drowfie with the harraonie. 

Neuerdurft Poet touch a pen to write. 

Vntill hislnke were tempred with Loues fights s 
O then his lines would rauifli fauage eares. 

And plant in Tyrants mildehumilitic. 

From wcomens eyes this doftrine I deriue. 

They fparkle ftill the right Promethean fire. 

They are the Bookes, the Arts, the Academes, 

That (hew, containe, andnourifliallthc world. 
Elfenonc at all in ought proues excellent. 

Then fooles you were, thefe women to forfwcare ; 

Or keeping what is fworne, you will proue fooles, a 
For wifdomesfakea word, that all men loue: 

Or for loues fake, a word chat loues all men. 

Or for Mens fake, the author of thefe Women % 

Or Womens fake, by whom we men, are M en. 

Let’s once loofe our oathesto find our (clues. 

Or clfe we loofe our felues, to keepe our oathes s 
It is religion to be thus forlwor-ne. 

For Charicie it felfe fulfills the Law : 

And who can feuer Louefrom Charitie. 

Kin. Saint Cupid then, and Souldiers to the field. ' . 
Ber. Aduanceyour ftandards, and vpon them Lords, 
Fell, raell, doyvne with them ; but be firft aduis’d,, 

F 5 “ 


Aboue their tunc«eu»^“ u “ ,VJ * *'*“*•*"> 

It addes a precious feeing to the eye: 

A Louers eyes will gaze an Eagle blind, 
A Louers eare will heare the lowed found 



